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YOU PRACTICE COMMUNICATIONS 
with Kits I Send You 

Build Thh Transmitter 



YOU PRACTICE SERVICING 



Build This Tester 




I TRAINED 
THESE MEN 



NRI Training Leads to 
Good Jobs Like These 




America's Fast Growing Industry 
Offers You Good Pay, Success 

Do vou want a good pay Job, a bright fuiure, security? Then gel 
into the fast grown;,.- KADIO-TFI.E VISION i-x.stry. Hundre." 
trained are successful RADIO-TELEVISION TECHNICIANS. 
had no previous experience, many no more ihan grammar sehool 
:ion. Keep your job while training at home. Learn RADIO- 
TEI.EVISION pntiiiplp.. from easy-to-ijcrit-rstand lessons. Get pruc- 
i icfil .^pcriencc on iKtuiil f quiiunf nt you build with parts I sand you 

Make Extra Money in Spare Time While Training 

The day you enroll I start sending you SPECIAL BOOKLETS that 

=hmv vou how Hi semen nt-isrhiifii-s' Radios in spare time while trsin- 
inst. Vne Ml'I.TITHSTKH you build to help service sets, pet practical 
eNjierievcc nju-kinj.' im; circuit* rommon to both Radio and Television. 
Find nut how vou can rcali/e your ambition to be successful in the 
prosperous UADIO-TELKVISION industry. Even without Television. 
tin- industry is iiijTKcr than ever tofere, ,os million home and auto 
Itadii.s. overturn iiadioS!ati.u:s, . -^f^mg Aviation and Police Radio. 
Micro-Wave Ki'lay. FM and Television are making opportunities for 
Servicing and Communications Technicians. 

Mail Coupon — Find Out What Radio-TV Offers You 

Send for my FREE DOUBLE OFFER. Cut ou; i-d w* ccipon below 
Send in envelope or paste on postal. You *:. ,- t : i.t Servicing 
Lesson to prove it's practical !o learr; :■.: - ~-_'-~ -■ ~:- 

64-page Book. "How to Be a Success in Radio- Televisjor.." Read what 
my j'raduaii's ar.' doing, canii ('.!-■. see photos of equipment you practice 
withal home. .1. F. Smith. President. Dept.W 
National Radio Institute, Washington 9. D 



Good ArBoifi-TREE 
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*ffn rue iast/ssiat or oiiAie* justice, Mesny amo cuer/s cuasc ate 
J i «sf* our 4 euciwc catz/se m//a/ mis aaiythmc sur A #csrn/i mca- 
■""•^ nou. TuetAsxe0ieBEPurtiSMa0£..TueHeM;;srpoi*rB£W6 
AM/CA ON TUB COAST Of CW£ in SOUTH AiMB&a. 

uek£ sesms Amruez t&s or a Ate. YAt&s. c/mss r#f hi/to 

AOVBH7URB, Sl/SfWSS 4M0 MUgO°& , IN TUB Jt/A/giES OF.,. 
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NEXT STOP IS BELEM IN 
BRAZIL, MF.RRY. RIGHT NOW 
WE'RE OVER THE WORST PART 
OF THE SOUTH AMERICAN 

JUNGLES.. -THE —— ^ 

MATTO GROSSOf J BRR-.rD 
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ALL RIGHT, 
PILOT. CIRCLE 
BACK AND 
LAND IN 
THAT 
CLEARING 
NEAR THE 
SPOT 

WHERE THE 
PROFESSOR 
DROPPED ' 
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RADIO THE BELEM ARMY 
AIR BASE AND TELL TMEM 
TO SEND A RESCUE 
HELICOPTER . AND YOU, 
LADIES AND GENTLEMEN 
WILL HAVE TO WAIT FOR 
LATER RESCUE SINCE X 
WILL BE THE ONLY ONE , 
TO RETURN OH THE FIRST 
TRIP... I AND THE 
PROFESSOR'S LITTLE 
BLACK BA6 .' 
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WAtTf I MU*T GET BACK TO 
NEW YORK, SIR/ I CARHY 
IMPORTANT INFORMATION, r AM 
SURE MY COUNTRY WILL PAY 

WELL FOR MY - — - 

SAFE PASSACEf ) THAT /S 
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LOOK, G1PUE.' MV 
HUSBAND MAY DIE 
OP GANGRENE IF 
HE DOESN'T G 1 — 
TO A DOCTOR 
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VOU JUST DON'T HAVE 
IT, K1DDD.' YOU'RE 
AFRAID TO PULL THAT 
TRIGGER r THAT'S WW 
I'M GOING FOR THAT 
ARMY PILOT'S .4-5 * 
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WEEKS OF INVESTIGATION FOLLOWED. -WITH' 
OUT THE SURFACE OF THE PROBLEM BEING 
SCRATCHED... UNTIL ONE NiGHT... 
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'AT THE HOSPITAL... 


J^ TEIEDTOGETOUT | 




W OP. 


. OOoqU f WATCH 




■ the junk... the 
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WE'RE JUSTLOOKIN' \ 
TOE JUNK, OrClCEE.' 
WHAT'S TH16 ALL V 
-, ABOUT ? - -^ 


( COLLECTING JUHK..^T 1 
I AKACETCACKfGET 
/ DOWN FEOM THEEE../ J 
I WANT TO TAKE A r ^ 
VJ LOOK AT YOUE t ' 




^Bjlllfr* '* 


l "*H 


BF ^5 / sm 




r 


WsS/ J{ 


^R 


p 

ILl 


~*"^. ^^sg^^^ 







CRIME AND JUSTICE 




CRIME AND JUSTICE 




"DEATH 
MARKS A 
BULLET 9 ' 



Evelyn Burdick was angry as the sat at the 
breakfast table and faced her husband. She 
poured him a second cup of coffee and butter- 
ed a slice of toast. Then she expressed her 
thoughts in no uncertain words. 

"Your uncle went to the doctor yesterday for 
a physical check-up. He is in perfect health. 
In fact, he might even outlive us. Every lime 
you ask him about being made a partner in 
the business, he shrugs it off. You gave up a 
good job at the gas station back home to 

Frank Burdick was used to his wife when 
she become angry. No use of reminding her 
that he had been fired from every job he held 
during the last five years. And then Uncle Leo 
Burdick had asked them both to come to 
Lentenville. 

"We got a roof over our heads and money 
in our pockets. What more can we ask?," he 
replied gently to his wife. "After all, we are 

"That sport store of his is a gold mine,*' 
snapped back Evelyn. 

"Do you realize he made more than five- 
hgndred dollars last week? I never knew there 
was so much money in fishing tackle, worms, 
guns and bullets. Now if that store were only 
ours." 

"It will be ours when Uncle Leo dies," point- 
ed out Frank to his wife. "He's at least sixty- 
five and can't live forever." 

"We could sort of help him die," replied 
Evelyn grimly, as she realized she would have 
to make things very clear to her sort of dumb 
husband. "I have been thinking of various 
ways in which we could make it look like an 
accident." • 

Slowly Frank replaced his half empty cup 
of coffee on the saucer. No need 'of asking 
whether or not hit wife was serious about kill- 
ing Uncle Leo. She meant what she said. And 
he knew there would be no rest until she got 

__ "You only read about those perfect crimes 




in stories," he hair protested. "We couldn't get 
away with il." 

"You bet we could," she retorted. "What's 
the matter with you? Don't you understand 
that every unsolved murder has to be a perfect 
crime? I hove net Sheriff Sam Luke. He's so 
old and feeble he just totters along. I'll show 
you how easy it is to kill your Uncle Leo ond 
make it look like on accident. At low tide, the 
end of the pier is forty feet above the rocks. 
Suppose you just weakened one of the pilings? 
Everyone knows how old and rickety that 
bridge is. In fact, you yourself heard Sheriff 
Sam Luke advise your uncle to have the pier 
fixed. By Friday of this week we should be 
mourning for the late Leo Burdick." 

Thursday morning it was low tide. As was 
his habit, Uncle Leo walked to the end of the 
pier to check the bail boxes. He would count 
them to be certain none' were missing. He was 
a bald-headed, toothless old man who always 
had a wide grin on his face. He limped slowly 
to the end of the pier. He moved some of the 
bait boxes, and then il happened! The last 
piling collapsed, ond part of the pier went 
hurtling down. Uncle Leo found himself hanging 
precariously on a moving piece of timber. 

"Help! Help!," he shouted vigorously at the 
top of his voice. "I'm foiling! Save me!" 

The driver of a delivery truck heard the 
shouts for help. He stopped his car.and walk- 
ed half way down the pier. Suddenly he felt 
the boards underneath him begin to give way. 
He then retreated backwards. 

"Hold on," he shouted back. "I'll get the 
boys from the volunteer fire department. They 
have a life net. We'll go below on the rocks 
and catch you." 

Five minutes later a badly shaken up Uncle 
Leo got out of the life net. His nephew Frank 



had been to the railroad station to pick up c 
package and returned just in time to see the 
crowd. 

"I warned your uncle to hove that pier fix- 
ed. Must be ot least thirty years old. Won't 
listen to me. Almost broke his neck. The old 
boy sure has a lot of strength in those fingers 
of his to hold on so long." 

Uncle Leo was resting comfortably in bed. 
Downstairs, seated ot the table, were Frank and 

"It almost worked," admitted Evelyn. "Not 
a person suspected we hod planned it. It was 
clever the way you forced the piling to the 
side. I have been thinking of an entirely 
different way to kill him." 

"Must we?," protested Frank weakly. "Can't 
we let well enough alone. I'm o bit scared." 

"Don't be chicken-hearted," scolded his 
wife. "We'll take a drive tonight, ond 1*11 have 
all details worked out by that time." 

There was a blood moon in the sky, os 
though it were on evil omen. Frank had parked 
his car on Ihe side of Uplift Mountain. He lit 
a cigarette and his hand trembled. He knew this 
lime he would have to kill his Uncle Leo and 
not fail. 

"Got it all figured out," began Evelyn. 
"Nothing can go wrong this time. Your uncle 
burns all empty boxes down on the rocks. He 
dumps the stuff in that big empty oil drum and 
lights a fire. Slip about a dozen .38 cartridges 
pn o box when you carry the stuff out to the 
fire. Pick a dark cloudy night, when there'll be 
no moon to reflect any light. Then shoot him 
with a .38 revolver. Use exactly four bullets. 
You will olso have four empty shells in that 
can. Shoot off the gun in the woods so you'll 
have those four empty shells. You can't find o 
flaw with that idea." 

Frank went over it in his mind. He couldn't 
find a weak spot in it. He sort of shook his 
head as though agreeing with his wife. 

"There will be an autopsy. All it can show is 
the four slugs. Then Ihe business will be mine." 

"Ours," corrected his wife. 

All the rowboats had been taken over lo 
the cove, where they were kept during the 
night. Frank had put in a hard day. Uncle Leo 
was very well pleased. 

"Next year I am going to buy a launch 
We'll lake people out to the other side of 
Mander's Island. Good fishing Ihere. Business 
is fine. You have been a good help to me, 
Frank. Some day you will be a partner. Mighty 
soon this will be your business." 

At nine-thirty there was a slighl fog ond no 
moon in the sky. Uncle. Leo began lo take out 
the empty paper boxes to burn them. Frank 
took four empty cartridge boxes he had been 
secretly saving. He placed a dozen live carl- 
ridges in the bottom box. In the top box he 
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placed the empty shells. He walked down to 
the rocks and threw them into the can. It was 
something like a ritual when Uncle Leo would 
start the fire. Frank walked about three yards 
in back of his uncle and watched the flames 
lick up towards the sky. Suddenly there was an 
explosion. At the same time Frank came up 
with the revolver ond aimed il directly ol his 
uncle who turned around. 

"Don't . . .," was the one and only word to 
escape Uncle Leo's lips. It was also his last 
word on this earth. Frank fired four shots in 
quick succession. Then he quickly ran lo the 
side of the rocks and moved one aside. He 
dropped the gun down into a hole he had 
prepared. 

"Mighty terrible thing happened to /our 
Uncle Leo," said Sheriff Sam Luke. "Knew him 
for quarter of a century. Fine man with a big 
heart. He liked you a lot. He must have been 
gettin' careless, not checkin' on boxes." 

"Con I go home to my wife, now?" asked 
Frank. "You have my stotement about how the 
accident happened." 

"Of course," replied the sheriff in a friendly 
manner. "If there's anything more I want, I'll 
see you in the morning." 

Frank was nervous ot the breakfast table. 
His hand shook so that Ihe coffee spilled from 



"Get yourself together," advised hii 
I was a perfect job, and they will nevi 



rind 



out." 

Just then the door bell rang. Evelyn looked 
at her husband. 

"Pull yourself together," she said. "I'll see 
who it is at this early time of Ihe morning." 

Sheriff Sam Luke, Dr. Howard Janes, the 
coroner, ond a stranger entered, ond the law 
officer began speaking at once. 

"Mighty slick trick you thought you figured 
out to kill your Uncle Leo. Dr. Jones took out 
the bullels from your uncle's body. Man with 
me is Burt Langly, a ballistic expert from 
Ihe cily. You must have shot your uncle with a 
.38 revolver which you then hid. Under the 
microscope we saw the rifling marks from the 
gun barrel. If your Uncle Leo hod been killed 
by exploding bullets they would have na rifling 
marks on them. That's where you slipped up. 
Bet you thought you had figured out the per- 
fect crime." 

They gave them both the chair,- foi, the 
verdict was murder in the first degree, and Ihe 
jury brought in no recommendation for mercy. 

"Funny thing obout how greedy people can 
be," remarked the sheriff to Dr. Jones after the 
trial. "Leo had gone to his attorney and drawn 
up the partnership papers as a surprise. Had 
Fronk waited, he would have been a partner 
the next day." 

The End 
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Tuff** WA% ALMOST #2.5,000 IM CASM 40CMWSD 4WAV /A/ 7WF JSMt ... AA/O 
/7" WAS ArfOA/ffX A*9MOi.O FACTO/T WAMTeO BeSPeMATetS*.' AS CASMie/* 

oa? tw£ *-/A?Af w /*sTE-A/e*e& to &oa , Me was /a/ a sflbhoip position 

TO GST AYSAy WITH TWJ CW/A<f J - eXCS^T TMAT Me i. EFT MIMGEL. F WITH.* 
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THERE'S TWO 
OF 'EM,„ ONE 
LOOWS AS IF 
HE'S F=iNilSHED 
AND THE 
OTHER'S SROSSy] 




I'LL HAVE TO SACRIFICE THE 
DOUSH,TO SAVE. MV NECK/ 

IT'S ALL. CNEB THE FLOOR™ 
I'LL S>AV >we BEAT OFF 
THE THIEF. MAVEJE THAT 

WAV I'LL SBT SOME 

1 REWARD MONEy/^WW-v, 



r „, AND >WHEN T LOOWgQ UP, . 
THIS HOODLUM WAE> SHOviN* I 
THE WATCHMAN INTO THE 
ROOM.' HE MADE ME OPEN 
THE SAFE , THEN I FOUSHT * 
HIM.' IN THE &CUFPLE HEf 
FIRED TWICE „, GOT MB IN 
THE ARM,,, KILLED THE 
OLD MAM .' GUEfiSTHE 
PlSHT fiC&REO HIM OFP^i 




CRIME AND JUSTICE 



tm. BLAIC HAD WOtKEP 
HAED TO MAKE A, GO OP 
HIS "AIE CAESO, INC."»,-. 
THEN.AFTEE TUREE VEACS 

or eousn going came twe 

DIG BKEAK....TME MILLION 
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TH15 DEAL WILL EEALLY PUT AJE 
CAEGO. INC. IN THE BLACK. NEXT YEAR 
... CANT WAIT TO GET HOME 10MOEEOW 
AND TELL HELEN AND 
JIAAMY.. 
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I'M TAKING 

this riesr 

ONE MY-,, 

SELF...) 


\ GOOD/ IF I 
/ COULD STAND 
tf TO OY it GO 
\ WITHWU... 
<K WELL, GOOD 

wmlucj;/ f 
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/,.:;,.,. L^rj-TT 
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M^ 


— , *L 


JRJ 1**Tt 




AND AFTEE A THOeOUGH CHECK, OPENS HIS THEOTTLE9 
ID SEND THE B>6 SHIP HUETLING DOWN THE STEIP.' 



THEEE 16 A CEUCIAL 
MOMENT IN THE TAKE- 


J c 








J— -^ v — , 






1 i 




IT IS BEYOND THE END 


K -is** 




OF THE RUNWAY WITH 






NO CHANCE Or COMING 


j-— - *° ? ')>^tP 




BACK DOWN IN CA&E 




OC ENGINE CA1LUEE... 




...AND WITHOUT AS 






YET HAVING GAINED 
ENOUGH ALTITUDE 




' A-— "^cjC^U. 


TOTUEN ANDEETUEN 






TO THE CI ELD. AT 




s^^h> -*— " ' i 1 


THIS POINT, THE 




MMfc-.s— + i *!-l 


PILOT CA^ DO NO- 




H ■fc^s— 4 f< r 


THINS but put his 




*^^52ih 


Plane down into 


'•?* •ft ~if 


whatevee happens 






TO BE IMMEDIATELY 






IN FEONTOFHIAA — 
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NO EE5PONSE TO THE STAETEES 
HAVE TO BE STRAIGHT IN / THAT " 

. BEH! " 
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POS SOME MOMENTS TH£ DISTRICT ATTOKNEV 
eEADS A REPORT ON THE INSPECTION OF THE AIR- 
PLANE WRECKAGE. ..AND STUDIES A TINY OBJECT 
PKQM ™E E NVELOPE 9EOUGHT &V HIS SEC- 

— TAev... - 




MATTER OF FACT VOU 
WERE BOTH PRESENT. 
DIO YOU.AT ANY TIME, 
LEAVE THE eOOM 
THATNIGHT.MES. 
BUIE? r-> 

NO.' 



WHY, I REMEMBER. 
DISTINCTLY THAT YOU 
WERE GONE NEARLY 
ANHOUR.HELEN/l 
WAS LOOKING COR 
YOU TO... TO DANCE 
WITH YOU.. 




IT WAV MACE A BIG DIFFERENCE /BLAIR'S 
ENGINES QUIT TOGETHER BECAUSE 
6UGAR HAD SEEN PUT INTO HIS WING 
TANKS/ SUGAR,...!* THE GASOLINE 

» SYSTEM OF AN ENGINE WILL CONGEAL, 
OR "FREEZE" THE PI&TDNS TO THE 

. CYLINDER WALL5...THU5 KILLING THE 



K&4 



WELL, MAYBE 
I DID SO0UT- 
01 DECORA 
MOWNT?X j 
DONT SEE ■ 
WHAT 
DIFFERENCE... 



UPON DISCOVERY OF THI6, MY MEN 
LOOKED THE TANKS OVER CAREFULLY/ 
UNDER THE CAP OF THE LEF" WING TANK 
THEY FOUND THIS... IT'S A BIT OF FINGER- 
NAIL POLISH/ DO YOU THINKTWAT.AFTEE 
IT IS ANALYZED, IT Wl LL TURN OUT TO BE 
THE KIND VOU WEAE.MRS. BLAIR? 








^ 




ALL RIGHT... I REMEMBERED THAT SUGAR TRICK 
FROM YEARS AGO, WHEN SOME KIDS PUT ITINTO 
THE TANKS OF ALL THE CAR© PARKED iNOUR 
. BLOCK. ONE HALLOWEEN/ 




WHEN AL FOUND OUT I'D 

JIMMY HE, WEU MA 

HE WAS GOOD AT THAT 
THE HECK WITH IT' 
WHAT HAPPENS 
^NOW ? _^^^£ 


BEEN GOING OUT WITH J 
PE LIFE PRETTY MISERABLE^ 

..AND OH, „^^ 

—^-■r VOU MAY^^B 
/ GO NOW, MR P 
V HARTLEY... J 


^91 
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Lfe 


i Nv 1^ 


tfi'^ 


iTi^S 


HIbbsk*-^ 


bMlK 
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NO BUTS ABOUT IT/ YOU'RE A SMART 
COP AND ALL THAT, BUT I'LL BREAK 
VOU OF SHOVINS PEOPLE AROUND IP 
IT'S THE LAST THING I DO/ YOU'RE 
SU5PENPED FOR NINETY DAYS... 
LEAVE YOUR SUN AND 5HIELP WITH 
THE DESK SE/RSEANT ON YOUR WAY 
OUT / 
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1 IT'LL BE WHAT'S IN THE CASH REGISTER, 
BUSTER/ THROW IT ON THE BAR. .. AN' VOUR 
WALLET WITH IT/ SET THE WALLET OPP'N 
- THAT PUNK AT THE BAR, LARRY ' 




Up YOU DIDN'T \ 
HAVE THAT J 
L SUN... £rf 


VFAH. SURE. JUNIOR. 1 
THAT'S WHAT A LOT OF 
'EM HAVE SAID/ JUST 
KEEP THEM HANDS UP 
ANP VOU WON'T SET 






anw^R 


|L\f/j 




wm 




Em 


■|i**l 


■<?\~-} -r- -_ r -^:-r---- i 1 1 




0EBtN6 THE GUNMAN COVtRING O'HARA FROM OUT- 
SIDE, THE PATROLMAN ENTERS, SUN IN HAND, BUT IN 
THE DIM LIGHT INSIDE THe BAR, FAtLB TO NOTICE 
THE SECOND THUG FOR A MOMENT... 
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WHILE THEY LAST! 



10 HITLER HEADS 

70 Unusual Stamps Showing Evil Dictator 

All DIFFERENT! GETTING HARDER AND HARDER TO OBTAIN 



Jl^AIL coupon at once. We'll send you 
this complete, fascinating set of 10 
Hitler Stamps. All different. Getting 
■career all the time. Yet they are yours 
FFEE-while they last -to secure names 
(or our mailing list. 

These valuable stamps come from four 
different countries, including short- lived 
nation of Bohemia-Moravia, Germany. 
Russia-Ukraine, and Russia-Out land. Ait 
•ought after. Supply limited, so don't ask 
r more than one collection. 

FRfF 32-Psgt Book 
In addition to the FREE Kirler Stamps, 
>'ll also include other interesting offers 
for your inspection -PLUS a FREE copy 
of our helpful, informative book, "How To 
Collect Postage Stamps." It contains fasci- 
nating and true stories such as the one 
■bout the Iff stamp (which a schoolboy 
gladly sold for $1.50) and which was later 
bought for FORTY THOUSAND DOL- 
LARS. 



| pottagi 
I 

I 
I 
I 



This Free Book also contains expert ad- 
vice on collecting: shows how to get started: 
where and how to find rare stamps; how to 
tell their real value; how to mount them, 
trade them : how to start a stamp club; ex- 
citing stamp games, etc. It has pictures 
galore! Full pages of pictures showing odd 
stamps depicting native men and women 
from faraway lands; ferocious beasts, etc. 

MAIL COUPON NOW 
Be among the first to have this valuable 
set of Hitler Stamps. Your friends will 
envy you for it and want to buy the set 
from you. It will become one of the most 
prized sets of any stamp collection. Bui 
you must hurry if you want to get the 10 
Hitler Stamps FREE. This special offer 
may have to be withdrawn soon. Rush 
coupon NOW with 10C to help cover post- 
age and handling. // coupon has already 
been clipped, send IOC DIRECT to: 

LITTLETON STAMP COMPANY 
Oept.lD-CCe. Littleton, New Hampshin 





You Can Be a Bombshell .< 
ijLAny Tough Spot/! 



j NOW ..■ A Rugged Fighting-Wan Shows You How To i 
Explode Your Hidden-Powers In SeH-Delense 




BOYS/SIM?! 
MEN! 

PREMIUMS! 




